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’T'he troublefome %aigne 

The title (rcuerently might T inferre) 

Became the Kings that eatft haue borne the load, 

The flauifh weight ofrhar controlling Prieft : 

Who at his pleafure tempered them like u r axe 
To carry armes on danger ofhis ctirfe, . 

Banding their foules with warrants 6f his hand. 

I grieue to thinke how Kings in ages pall 
(Simply denoted to the Sea of Rome) 

Haue run into a thoufand a<5ts of fhame. 

But now for confirmation of our State, 

Sith we haue proind the more then neeedridl hraunch 
That did oppreffethe true well growing flocke, 

It refteth we throughout our territories 
Be reproclaimed and inuefted King. . , 

Pom!? My Liege^that were to bufie men with c.oubts, 
Once were you crown’d proclaim’d, and with appiaufe 
Your Citie ftreetes haue ecchoed to the care, 

God fane the King, God faue our Soueraigne John. 

Pardon my feare.my cenfure doth ™ err< -> 

Your Highnefle not depos’d from Regall State, 

Would breed a mntinic in peoples mindes, 

•What it fhould meane to haue you crownd againe. 

lohn. Tembrooke. performe what 1 haue bid thee do?, 
T-hou knowff not what induceth me to this, 

E(ftx a oe in and Lordings allbe gone 
About this taske, I w'iltbe crownd anon. 

Enter the Baftard. ■ 

John. What n<*wes, how doe the Abbots chelts. 

Are Friers fatter then the Nunnesare faire? 

What cheere with Church-men, had they gol or 

Tell me, how hath thy office tocfke effect. , 

'rphil. My lord,! haue perform’d your Highnescharg 
The eafe bred Abbots, and the bare-foote Friers, 

The Monks,the* Priors,, and holy cloyftred Nunnes, 

Are all in health, and were my Lord lid wealth, 

Tail I had tythd and told their holy hcords. ^ 


r 


of King lohn. 

t Jnnbt not when your High neffe fees my prize. 

You may proportion all their former pride. ' r 
* r kn Why lb, now forts it r Pbthp as it fhould : 

This (mail intrufion into Abbey trunkes. 

Will make the Popelings excommunicate, 
rnrfe ban, and breath out damned onfons, 

Asthicke ashaile-flonesforthc Springs approach : 

But yet as fharmeleffe and without effeft. 

As is the eccho of aCanons cracke 
nifeharedeagainft the battlements of heauen. 

But w hat neves elfc befell there Thilip ? _ . 

gafr. Strange newes my Lord: within your territories 
Neere Pontfret is a Prophet new fprung vp, 

Whofe diuination volleis wonders fboith : 

To him the Commons throng with Country gifts. 

He fets a date vnto the Beldames death, 

Prescribes how long the V irgfns death fliall laff, 
Diftinguiflieth the mouing of the heauens, 

Giues limits vnto holy nuptial! rites, 

Foretelleth famine, aboundeth plenty forth : 

Of fate, of fortune, life and death he chats, 

Withfuch affurance, fcruples put apart, 

As ifhe knew the certaine doomes of heauen. 

Or kept a Regifter of all the deftines 
/ oh , Thoutelftmemaruels, would thou hadft brought 
the man, 

W c might haue queftiond him of things to come. 

Baft. My Lord, I tooke a care of had-I-wift, 

And brought the Prophet with me, to the Court, 

He ftaiesmy Lord but at the Prefence doore ; 

Pleafetli your Highnefle, I will call hinfin. 

lohn. Nay ftayWhile.we e’l haue him'here anone, 
Athing of .weight is firfc to be performd. 

Enter the Nobles and crorene King John. and then cry 
God faue the King. : 

' t Iohri, Lordings and friends fupporters of our Stare,. _ 
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